Loves Power and Greatneſs, 
Or, The Charming Lovers Praiſe. 


res Mighty Accents founded Natures frame, Which yields the wor'd fuch Sacred harmony: 
that have being from Loves Fountain came; | Whoſe charming power, no power has to ſtay, 
at Univerſal good, Eternal joy, 

To a New Play-houſe Tune, 
ſick upon her Bed doth lye, whilſt hes at Sea 
ering the Compaſs, away from her to flee ; 
; Cupid hits him with his Golden Dart, 
d mar es him lixewiſe for to feel loves ſmart. 


An Life bea Bleſſing, es - Fo2 Love is a bleſſing, _ 
> That*<s woꝛth our poſſeſſing ? E That's watth our puſſeſſing 2? 
an life be a bleſſing if Love were away?  # great Lobe is that ble ng koꝛ which we contettd; 
no though our Love all night keeps uswaking; S Incircled to plealures, to charms that are laſting, 


ind though he toꝛment us with cares all the daß; & how happy are Lovers that mutaily bend: (ing 


t he Coeetens, he lweetens, our pains in the taking 2 D to manage, to manage, tgeir loves without wait- 
heres an hour at the laſt, an hour to repay. KF thole Heavenly, Peavenly moments to ſpend. 


Is honour a 2 
N that's woꝛch the pollelſing? 

is Hongur a bleiling it Love be den d? 
Ah no bat m ſt glozious where love is adoꝛming; 


In every poſſeſſing, 
Do peavenly a bleſſing, 
in every poſſeſſing the fcuir of our pain 
92 Lovers foꝛget long ages of anguilh, 


hat ere they have lui cd and dane to obtain; & honour ſh;aes bughteſt when love is apply*d ing 


ga pleaqure, a pleaſure, to ſigh, ind to fanguith, It ſpends 8, it ſplendoꝛs, line the rays of the mont- 
hen we hope, when we hope, to be happy again. 8 all darting, all darting, froin every ſide, 


Through Earth, through Air, through Sea it finds away. 
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The ſecond part to the fame Tune. A 7 7 


Ulhen we by poſſeſſing, 
Create a newbſefſing, 3 
when we by poſſeſſing are Charin'd withdelight; 
The raviſhing pleaſure of Beauties ſurpzizin 1 
to chaſe the dark ſhaddows al care all the night: 
And to ſallace, to ſallace, till Phœbus up riſing, 
does chear us, daes chear us with the dazling light 
Ambitians no bleſſing, 
3202 poinp worth poſteſſing, . 
umbition s no bleſſing but fruitleſs and vain 
Like a Ship on the Ocean the Billows dividing, 
till wꝛackt by a Tempeſt, and ſunk in the Main: 
But Beauty, brtght beauty, Loves eternal abiding 
no dangers, nu dangers, can ever reſtrain. 
Oh Loves the chief bleſſing, 
And wo2thy poſſeſſing, a 
D love's the chtetblefling, by love the great krame 
Df Nature was letled, the Antverſe founded, 
and all that have being from Loves bounttes came 
In Paradile, ]Pacadiſe, ſweet Love it abounded, 
and from our firſt Parents deſcended by fame. 
To Love is a bleſſing, _ 
That's wozth the pꝛaͤkeſſing. a 
to Love is a bleſſing, where beauttes are kind (ants 
Fame, honour, æ greatneſs, with all their depend. 
as when Love, as when love, poſſeſſes the mind. 
Thoſe Charms tit polleſling, 
_ Renew the great bleffing, 
thoſe Tharms in poſſeſſing, continually — 
Freſh fancies of pleaſure, f; Love is ſttil blooming” 
and glorious delight to our Boſoms bequeaths: 
whilſt we dzink up,whilitwedaink 1 
the moments, the moments. like Laurel weweeath- 
Then Loves the great bleſſing, 
That's wozthy poſſeſſing, 
then Loves the great bleiling the gloztous Love, 
Tranſcendant en jopments moſt happy aſſigning 
whole ages of pieaſure delightful muſt p2ove , Wo 
The reward, the reward, of our toyl without pin⸗ 
then let us, then iet us, foꝛ ever thus move: (ing 
then let us, then let us, for ever thus love. 
FINIS. 
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Ball in Weſt- ſmithfield, neex the Hoſpital- gate. 


